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ACT II
INTERLUDE

[The scene is in Ujjain, the capital ofAvanti.]

[Enter the Chamberlain.]

Chamberlain. Abhlraka! Go, Abhlraka, and take this message from
Mahasena to the keeper of the gate. ' The noble Jaivanti, preceptor of
the king of Benares, has arrived to-day on an embassy. Let him be
lodged in comfort without regard to the ordinary treatment of an envoy.
Every effort must be made that he may enjoy the hospitality due to a
guest.' Ah, so it goes on from day to day. Embassies are sent by royal
houses of suitable rank to sue for the hand of the Princess, but Mahasena
refuses nobody and favours none. Now why is that? Surely it is
Fate that is controlling the princess's marriage. For

It is manifest that our Monarch awaits an envoy from that
king whose destined bride she is.   Until that envoy comes, he
knows, but disregards the qualities of other kings,   (l)
Ah! the cowering of the attendants in this place shows the master is at
hand.   So here comes Mahasena.

His sturdy arms are studded with sapphires, glistening like
blades of durvd grass, and encircled with golden armlets ; and
he issues from this forest glade of golden palms like the God of
War from a thicket of reeds.1 (2)

[Exit]

END OF THE INTERLUDE.

[Enter the King of Ujjain with his retinue]
King. Bangs reduced to servitude carry on their coronets the dust

from my charger's hooves.    Yet am I not content while the

virtuous Vatsa king bows not his head, proud as he is of his

elephant lore.    (3)
Badarayana!

[Enter the Chamberlain.]
Chamberlain. Greeting.
King, Is Jaivanti lodged ?
Chamberlain. Yes, lodged and suitably entertained.

1 K&rtikeya the God of War was said to have sprung from a thicket of reeds.